In An Old Wooden House 


Author: midnight_moonlight 

Bands: Guns N Roses, Megadeth 
Characters: Izzy Stradlin, David Ellefson 
Relationships: V/A 

Rating: Non-adult 


Genre: [Slash] 


Updated: Sat Apr 25 2020 07:26:03 GMT-0400 (Eastern Daylight Time) 


In An Old Wooden House 


David could smell the rain long before it arrived. Years of living in the Midwest had fine tuned his intuition 


when it came to the weather. 


Leaning against the counter in the kitchen of their ranch house, David stared out to the mountains in the 
distance and smiled. They'd been together for the best part of forty years and their love was as strong as 
ever. Moving out to the wilderness of Virginia had been the perfect choice. Both of them had wanted to escape 
from the rat race of the music industry and live a life that was simple and unaffected by the opinions of 
others. 


Readying two mugs of coffee, David watched as thick clouds began to gather above the mountains and ease 

their way towards the house. They tickled the tops of the nearby pine trees and dipped over the nearby town 
of Northwood. David felt a shiver run down his spine and a smile touched his lips. Storms held a special place in 
his heart and he knew that they did the same for Izzy. They were a moment in time, a pause, when they could 
both reflect on their relationship with one another and the love that had carried them through so many years. 


Leaving the mugs beside the door, David wound his way through the sprawling house until he found his lover 


nestled in a chair with a guitar in his lap. Leafy green plants had turned the room into an oasis and David 


would have lost Izzy if he hadn't known who he was looking for. 


Izzy man had aged well. He'd kept his lean figure and his dark hair, while speckled with grey, was still thick and 
shaggy. His sense of humour was still quick and as dry as the Nevada desert. And, when David bent to kiss his 
forehead, those eyes, still as midnight-dark, glanced up at him. 


"Hey," David murmured. 


His heart still skipped a beat whenever he found himself in the other man's presence. Their addictions may 
have been left in the past but there was one vice that David still clung to. Feel that flicker of love and the 
quickened pace of his heart was as good, if not better, than any drug he'd taken 


"Rain's are coming," he softly continued. "Made you a coffee if you'd care to join me.” 


How had he got so lucky? How had he found, and fallen for, someone who had been in a completely different 
league to himself? Izzy's style of music clashed with David's own and, back in the 1980s, that had been a crime 
in itself. Their relationship had been kept a closely guarded secret until well into the 2000s. No one had known 
why they chose to spend so much time together, nor why they shared a house deep in Topanga Canyon. And 
people had eventually solved the cryptic puzzle when they'd finally fallen off the map together. 


Izzy gave him the softest of smiles and laid the guitar to one side. "I'm coming. Doesn't matter where we are 


in the world, I'll be there." 


One of their first real meetings had been beneath a tree on a stormy Los Angeles day back in the 80s. Since 
then, an incoming rain storm had held a deeper meaning for them. No matter where they were, whether they 
were together or not, they'd stop to watch the rain and remember the moment that they'd been brought 
together. 


They walked silently through the house, happy to enjoy one another's company. That was one of the many 
things that David had come to love about Izzy. Very few words needed to be said in order to convey an 


emotion. Sometimes just feeling the other man close was enough to help settle any nerves or worries. 


David picked up the mugs of coffee as they quietly walked out onto the veranda The house was a monument 
to a relationship that had worked out, a place for two people to rest their weary souls and recuperate 
together. While Izzy rarely left, David was forever out and about, making music, selling coffee, or just straight 


up touring. And he felt extremely lucky to return home to the love of one man. 


Heavy, grey clouds had rolled across the sky and hidden the sun. Sitting himself on their porch swing, David 
waited until Izzy was beside him before pulling a blanket across their knees. With one foot hooked against the 
floor, he gently rocked them back and forth as they took in the stunning scenery before them. Several acres 
of ground rolled away to meet the forest. Mountains, blue and hazy in the pre-rain light, stood proudly beyond 
the trees. The air was was fresh with a hint of fall floating on the breeze. 


David felt himself relaxing as the heavens opened. Rain pattered against the wooden roof of the veranda and 
David found himself smiling. Sipping his coffee, he shuffled closer to the other man and rested his head against 
Izzy's shoulder. 


"This will never get old," he softly said. "Ill always love these moments." 

A kiss was pressed to his forehead. "Same here." 

They quietly drank their coffee as the rain grew heavier. David could feel goosebumps racing along his arms 
and he leaned in closer to the other man. They were both ageing and both feeling the creak in bones that had 
taken too much punishment. David's hair, while still long, had noticeably thinned. But he was still happy with 
himself and happy that someone had loved him for as long as Izzy had. 

The grey sheet of rain continued to fall, racing down the roof and ringing the rain bells that hung at every 
corner of the building. Shadows of trees and mountains could just be made out through the downpour. The 


earth, dry and cracked from a warm summer, gave off a wonderful mossy scent as the water settled upon it. 


Finishing his coffee, David placed the mug on the wooden floor and wrapped an arm around his lover's waist. He 


continued to slowly swing them, the creak of the metal findings as soothing as the rain 
"Ill always love you." 


An arm draped around his shoulder and held him close. Another kiss was pressed to his hair. "For as long as 


the storms come, I'll always love you, too." 


